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place. We were aground for two days; the river
then rose a foot, and we came off. The men
were complaining among themselves by then. I
heard them talking to each other about chucking
it. It was bound to come. This day they went
aft in a body to Purdy. There stood Purdy, a
little object in white against the gloom of the
forest, and he looked about as futile as the last
match in a wind at night. He stood fingering a
beard he had grown. One of the men was begin-
ning to talk truculently at him. Just then Jessie
appeared from below, between me and the group.
She had been down with fever for some days, and
she surprised me as much as a ghost. She looked
rather like one, too. She stood watching Purdy,
without moving. He didn't look at her, though
he must have known she was there. Pm pretty
sure we had to thank her for what happened to us
afterwards, for it was then that Purdy began
shaking his finger at that big stoker who was
shouting. Fd never seen him with such an
expression before. As near as he could be wild,
he was. c We're going on,? said Purdy to them
very distinctly. c This ship continues her voyage.
If you want to leave her here, I'll put you ashore.'